CHAPTER I

The Beauty Conteast.

“You bave s phizx on yer,” said the
Watsrmelon, with rare candor, "that
would make a mangy pup unhappy.”

*“l wuppose you think yer Venous"
endored James, n remark Lbal ho fAats
tered himsel! was rathar “olasny.”

The Watermelon sighed & ong
would over the Ignorance of & child
“No." sald he, "hardly.”

“Don’t 1ol that blonmin' modesty of
yers keep yeor from tellin' the truth”
adjured James,

The Watermelon waved Lhe possl
bility aside with airy grace. “Wih
all due modesty, James,” sald he, "1
ean't clalm o be & woman.”

“Not with that hay on yer mug"
agrend Mike, casting & sleepy eye up
ward from where he lay in lagy con-
tent in the long, sweel grasses under
the buttarnut troe,

“When | waa a kid, | took a prige
in & beauty show,” announced James,
with pardonable prids, *1 was three,
I remember, a cute litle cusa. My
Bair wan yellow and ma euried It—you
know bow—all fuszy—and | had a
Httle white dress on. It wne a countly
tair. I got the firal prize for the best
lookin' kid and was mugged for Lhe
papers. If 1 was ghaved now and had
on somas glad rags, I'd be a lady liller,
all right, all right"

“ "Longuida of me." sald the Watar-
melon, “you'd look like n bleareyed
son of & load.”

*You! Why, you'd make s balky
horse run, you would.”

“Wher me balr's cut, I'm » bloomin®
Adanls, not Venus:” end the Water
malon drew Ianguldly at an old brown
pipe, warm and comfortabla in the
pleasant shade, where soft breszes
wandered Atfully by, laden with the
odors of the flalds In Jupe,

“Beauty,” snld Jumes with charm-
ng nalvets, “runs In my family."

“It went so fast In the boginnln',
then, yer family never had a chance
to cateh up” returned the Water
melon. “We'll have a benuty show,
Jast us two"

inapired by the thought, he sat up
to explain, and Mike opened his syoes
long enough to look each over with
slow scornful derision and a mocking
grunt,

James fondled the short stiff hair
on his cheeks and chin und walted
for developments,

The Watermelon went on. “We will
meeot this afternoon, here, see? Bhavod
and with decent duds ou, And Mike
ean plek the winner”

“Mike! He can't tell a sick eat
from a well one.”

“That's all right. He knhowa enough
to tell the best lookin' one between
you and me. A blind mug could do
that.™

.‘Bul‘_".-

“We bhaven't anyone elwe, you mutt,
We can't have oo much publicity in
this show. | dislike publicity snyway,
at any time, snd especially when |
bave on clothes, borrowsd, as you
might say, for the occasion. If the
gung was here, wa could take a vote,
but sewin’ that they aln't, we got to
do with what we got."

“The cost of livin' Is goin' up mo
theas days, IU's gettin' hard oven W
batter a handout,™ groaned Mike,
whose |dea of trus beauty conslsted
of m tull stomach nnd m shady place
to wleop on a long gulet Sundny after
noon. "I aln’t goln’ to get avery pluce
sgured on me. 1f the public gots any
more aiingy, I'll have to give up de
turf Tor a livin', that's all. To throw
a gag will be hurder des hod-osrryin' ™

“"We ain't goln' to hurt the burg
pone,” sald James

He rone langnidly and etratched.

“You be here this sfternooy, Miks,
about three, see, or 1'I1 knoek yer
block off It's m nice gqulet hubgouat
ghd far enough from the village to be
safe. U'm goln® 0 got o shuve and

borrow some duds from the bloomin
hostelry up yondor w do honor o de

pocaslon.’ He kpooked the pehes
from bin plpe end slipped It Into hia
poekat. “If you don't get the e¢lothos
atid de shave, Watermillion, you'll be
colinted down and out, site?™

“Hure,” agreed the Walermolon

He lay at Jength on the ground hes
peath the buttersutl tree and James
piused n moment to run his eye erit)
cally over him. froam his lean face
with its twoweeks' growlh of beard
w his rogged, clumsy shoes. Jamoes
smiled grimly and drew bhimself up (o
s full holght with just peide  Hae
was six feel two In shoes thut might
s well have been stookings for all
they added to his helght His shewl
darm were broad and muscular. with
tha gentla play of groat museles In
perfect copdition. His npeck, "hough
short, was woll shaped and sinewy.
not the short thick neck of & prise
figtiter or a bull. His hips were nar
row and his limbe lopg and strajght
HBeneath bls open shirt one sw his
bronge throat and buge chest. A
splendid apeglmen of the genus home,
all the rages and tattors thal sarved

] hin tesih,

satiny wkin hin wmuscies slid snd vip
pled  with  marvelous  symimetry,
Whero James was strong, slow, heavy,
he was gulek, lthe, supple Disaipa-
tion hud not jeft is mark, nnd the
hard life of the “rosd” had so far
merely made him fie, an athieta in per-
foct condition. His festuros were
alean-cut and symmetries], with a nar-
row, humoroul, good-untured mouth
and eyes Eoft and gray and gentle,
the syes of & dreamer and an idler.

Jumaen Jooked at the slight, gracefal
youth, sprawled In the shade of (be
butternut trea, and grinned, doubling
his hoge arms with slow, luxurions
pleasure In the mere physieal sction
and walchlug the rhythmic rise and
fal! of the great musclea,

“You might get honorables mention
in one of (howe county Tulrs for the
best yoke of oxen,” sdmitted the Wa
termelbn from where ha lay at eans,

“There nin‘t golug fo.bs no show,"
said Mike firmly. "“Nol if yor have
to wwipe the duds. 1 afnt golog—"

Jumes showad that he was a true
member of the bon-ton, He waved the
other to sllence with the alry grace
of & master dlamissing an Impudent
servant. “Thers is goin' o be a con-
test for the just reward of beauly
and yor goln' te be here, Miks, and
be the Judge or 3 will have that red-
headed block of yours knocked into
kindlin' wood.” *

Mike wan fat and red-headed and
dirty. His soul loathed trouble and
longed for guiet with the ardor of an
elderly spinster. “No, | ain't” =aid
he, In a vain strugrle for peace. “I
aln't gain’ to hang eround here uotil
you blokes swips the rags and come
back wid de cops after yer."

“Sunday,” sald the Watermelon,
from knowledge gailned by past expe.
rience, "Is the best time o swips any-
ihing. No one ls lookin' for trouble
that day and so they don't find it
oo "

“Bure,” sgreed James, “"Every one's
feelln’ werm and good and stuffed,
and when yer fesl good verself, you
won't bhelleve any one Is bud. You
know how It s, Mike. When yer
feelin' comfortable, yer can't under
stand why the devil we ain't comfort-
ahble.”

"Well, why the devll ain’t yer?” de-
mande]l Mike. "1 aln't takin' all the
thade or all the earth, am It Lie
down and be quiet. What do yer want
n beauty show for?

“Aw, stow 1t!" snapped the Waler-
melon. J

“Yen, I'll stow It nll right when
wa're all sent to the fug. 1 tell yer
I rin't At to work, The last thwme I
got ploched, 1 pretty near eroaked.
I wasn't made to work™

“We aln't golng to get pinched,™
suld James “You make more talk over
two suits of clothes—"

“It ain't the clothes, [t the ——
fool motion of sawipin' “em and then
comin' right back hers, and not mak-
tn’ no get-away—"

“This hang-out Is mors than four
miles from the burg, rou galoot.,”
unpered the Watermelon. *“No one
would think of coppin' us here. They'll
go to the next lown, or else watch
the rallroads—"

“But they might—"

“Might what? Might bs bloomin’
fools lke you'

“Whers are you goln’ to be shaved ™

“In the barber shop” sald James
mildly. “You probably favor a lawn-
mower, but personally 1 prefer s bar
ber.”  He siretehed and  yawned
“Well, I'm off before church time, or
the barhers will ,be closed. Remem-
ber, Mike, this afternoon, botwesn
four and Ave."

He pulled his elothes nto plaee, ad-
justed bis hat st the most becoming
angle and staried wp the narrow
woodland patly, whistilog gully through
As he disnppeared among
thie trees, the faroff sound of church
bulls wiole to them on the guier of
the Sabbath morning.

+ CHAPTER IL
A Close Shave.

The Watermolon clitahed the stone
wall apd paused & moment to view
bin surroundings. The romd wouud up
the bill from the village nestling at
it foot and dipped agnain out of sight
farther on, On all sldes were the
hille, tnlllng rocky pasture lands, rig
log to orchards or wobds, and now
and then n farm houne. 1L was sumi-
mer, glad, mad, clotoun summer,

The Watermelol was a vagabond in
overy fiber of hie Tong, gracoful welf
The open pluoes, the swedp of the
wind, the call of the birde, the rise
and fall of the hills, hiding the fascl:
nating “beyond,” found unconsoious
harmony with his pature. As = cap-
tive animal, given a chhnes for free
dom, maken for tha nearest timber;
ne a cat, i 8 sthange nelghborhood,
makes for the old, familier attie, so
the Watermelon sought the country,
tha peace and freedom and apace
where & man can be & man and pot
» manikin
. He paused s momenl, in "&":
contentment with tha WH:
mﬂm up-the wallay, the
through the
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tha whaole village seemed deserted. A
fow of the balder apirits who had mit
Erown aprin strings aud HoL yot been
snirad in atly one'n bonnet strlngs,
tnd remalned away from ehuroh and
forngaibored In the seclusion of the
harber shop. The Watermelon re
gorded them a moment through the
window ma he fTolt carelesaly in his
pocknis for the coins that were never
therd.  The barber wis clonniig op
after hin last customer and talking
apparently am much to himaelf as to
nny one. CAnvinesd of what he knew
was 80, thut he had no mandy, the
Whatsrmolon pushed opon the door and
antared.

"Hello,” sald ha.

“Hallo,” sald the barber,

All the papers wore lowered and =il
convarsation stopped am sach man
tarned and wscanned the newcomer
with an Interest the Watermelon mod-
outly folt was onuned by some event
other thin hia own eutry. He aur
mised that James had probubly been
there before Rim, and the next words
of the barber confirmad hils surmise,

The dapper little man scanned bim
coldly, from the rakish €fp of his
shabby hat to the nondescript ecover
ing of his fest which from foroe of
habit he called shoea, and spoke with
darkly velled sarcesm:

“Y supposs you are tha gnest from
the botel up to tha lake?”

Thoe Watermelon grinned. He recog-
nizad Jumas' favorile role. “No," said
he cheerfully, "I'm John D, and me
car Is walting without.”

“A guest up to the hotel” repeatad
the barber, upon whom Jaumes had evi-
dootly made o powerful lmpression.
“Just back from a two woeaks' camp-
ing aond Bshing trip—*

"No,” wsald the Watermelon *I
don‘t ke fishing, balting the hook Is
such darned hard work"

“Just back,” went on the barber,

atill guoting, his soul yet rankling

with ths decelt of man "Look like
& tramp, probably—"
“Am one,"” grinned the Watermelon.

lage, wouldn't dure lot your wife see
you—"

“Say.” Interrupted the Watermelon,
wenarily, “whatare you giving ua? Did
anyone bunko you out of & shave with
that lingo T

“You," auapped the barber, "About
an hour ago a feller blew In here and
sald all that He talked well and 1

hado't any monsy in his old clothes
—but e would send it right down—
oh, yes—iho momeut he got to tha ho
tel. It nin‘'t come mud Harry, there.
says there anint no ona up 1o the
hotsl liks that, Harry's the porter.”

“Sure.” sald Harry importantly, “1
passed the feller as | was coming
down and thers ain't any one like him
to the hotel"

The Watermelon lnughed heartily,

Contentment With the

Periect
World and Himaelf.

“A hoba, eh? Punkoed you for fuir.
You fallorm oughtu’t w o so doR-
rponed ouny. Got wise, gt wiael™

“We wre wisé vow,"” sald the barber
ruefully, and added siernly, “If you
wanl o shave, you've gt to nhow your
money frst."

vHure 1 want & shave" sald the
Watermalon, snd curelessly rattled g
tew old keys be uarried in his poekst
Thoy jflogled with the clnk of looss

pol wp much to the wach. I came
hera tor u shuve, but T By tor what
| want, neal Bay, U'll bat that faller
busted your eash rogister,” ayd he

shiny recelver of saslotus oo the shelt
near the lookingglass. :
The remark brought an agresable
thrill of excited expociation Lo all saye
the barber. Ha shook his head with
boundloas falth n his pew possesnion,

sun-waried alr,

“And you thought you would get a
shave ns you passed through the wik

shaved him, and thes he found he

ooins and were plaaxiog to the ear I

podded pleasantly toward the naw,

ane

af the
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n ond. The ehitreh ’ |
for sothe time when the Waterielon,
mur:u-:q tnto the wide empty. - and e '
v enrelessly up to the faded more ralpetnntly, “But
rod. white and pols of Wilton's | ean bust futo one of (hum um
Tonsoria)l Parlor.  In It Bunday galm | ters, not without a nofse (et would

"Then why the devil don't you bet 1"

betein’ on & wure thing™
“Yon, go on. Don't be searsd™ en-

Tha barber wisrted for hla precious
rogister, but the Watermelon resched
it frwt Andg lald Bk hand on (b

“Do you take mo? ho nakod. “You
have o say that hefore you ean count
the changs or the bets— Bay, Is that
the  guloot?™ he nodded suddenly
towsrd the window and all turned
quickly, instinctively, ta ook up the
village streel. The Walermeion hant-
Ily thrust & thin comb batweon the
bell and the gong so It would not riog
ns bhe gently pressed the twenty.five
oant key, registering another quarter,
then be joined (- others, pushing
und struggling to see the man who
did not pass, and gazed Inoguldly over
thelr heads,

“There min't no one Lhere™
clalmed the barber,

“Ho's patsed out of slght,” said the
Watermelon, making a feeble stiempt
to see up the street. “He was almost
by a5 [ saw Bim"

“Do you take me?™ he usked, ns
they returned to the eountor and the
subject of the canh regisler,

“Aw, go on.” niged Harry, who was
s sport. “What are you afrald of?*

“He couldn’t have ploked I innsist
ed the barber, whoup falth in his reg
{ster wan really sublime.

“Bure he could. They are sasy to
a guy who knmown the ropes,” declared
the Watermelon. “The drummer was
handing you a lot of hot alr when he
suid they can't be picked. You don't
want to be so easy."

Tho slur on his mental capacity was
too much for the barber. Hls vanity
rose in defense of his register where
his faith had failed. *1 huve some
braine,” he #norted. "I koow the
thing s perfeotly safe. Yem, I take
you.” .

He started to open the . bt
the Watermelon objected. “"Heore" he
oriod, “let Harry do it. I'm not want.
ing to be bunkowd out of me hard-
earned Juere.” And he lovingly rat-
tied the keyn in his pockets,

“How much has been raogistered?™
asked the Watsrmelon.

Harry drew forth the strip of ps
per and after a fow moments of men-
tal agony, confused by the different
results each obtalned am all peered
eagerly over his shoulder, he finally
arrived at the correct angwer, three
dollars and aixty cents. It was Bun-
day and shaving day for the male
guarter of the population.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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You Don't Yawn When Slespy. .

A good, wide, open-mouthed yawn is
& splendid thing for the whole body,
uays & hyglenlst A yawn is nature's
demand for rest. BSomo peopld think
they yawn only becauss they are
sleapy. But thia ia not s0. You yawn
because you are ilred. You may be
slespy also, bul thal Is not the real
cause of your yawning You are
sleopy boomume you are tired, and yoy
yawn because you are tired. When
evar you feel like yawalug, just yawn.
Don't try to suppress it And, If you
ars where you can stretch at the
same tlma that you yawn, just strelch
rnd yawn. This ln hature's way of
utretching and relaxing the muscles,
Indaed, i you are very tired but do
not feal liks ynwning, there Is noth
ing elae that will rest you so quickly
ns to Bit on & stralght-backed chalr,
nnd, lfting the fest from the floor,
push them out in front of you as far
as passible, swtretching the srms, put-
ting the head back, opening the
moiith  wide, and making yourdelf
yawn. Thosa tense nerves will relax,
the econtrnoted muscles will streteb
and the whole bhody will De rested.

Half-Done Work,

There i» an old story of a mise
who had hidden hin great treasurs un-
dor & large bowlder Tha secrel was
discoverad by two blackamiths each
of whom detarmined (o secure the
wealth, and set nbout preparing orow-
bars to pry up the rock. The one was
ln such haste that ha did hiaswork
caroleanly, and thoagh he wan first op
the spot his poor tool snapped, and
he could not accomplish his purposs.
While he hastensd back to his ahop
o repailr tha damuge tha second
pnith, who bad maede rendy more cars.
fully, cathe with his strong bar aod
earried off the treasure.  Half-dona

femanded the Watstmelon, “You are’

work defeats $ts own enlls, und the

g
E

This fs & Hitle bettor (hian & polnt a
minuls average, and on it Carleton
tinims the Minnesota championship.

. paseai |
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Muggey MoGraw (s already at work
for unext vedaob, and v on the job day
and night. .

L

The Cloctonat! Reds are banking on
Olstm, formerly with Claveland, to
srengthen the lufisld,

« = =

Proaident Lanain of the Boston Red
Sox lsn't worrylog thede diys. He has
signed all his men for next sauson.

- = =

Rock Island instead of Springfeld,
and Davenport instead of Ottumwa,
are the changea in uu. Threel league.

L - d

George E. Lennon, owner of the St
Paul American association club, will
retira from bascball, whether or not
his ofub s sold,

PUGILISM ]

Boxing is stopped in England and
a0 ehamplonship will be held In 19186
nless the war halts,

LI

"

Leach Cross feels kesnly his seo
tmd defeat at the hands of Gilbert
Gallant. He hopes for a third match.

- = L]

Tom MeCarty, related to the Iute
Lather, is making the boxing {aps sit
op and take notice in New York. Ha
has a wallop, g

. .

‘D. 3. Tortorick, a boxing premoter

of New Orleans, has awarded con- |

iracts for the construction of an octag
anal shaped bullding to seat 10,000
spectators, where he intends to stage
B0-round bouts,

HORSE RACING I

The famous Bheepshead Bay race
goursé has been sold and will ba
henceforth » motordrome. A victory
tor King Gasoline.

L] -

Flower Dirsct, that baat Direotum I,
at ths blus ribbon meeting, in said to
pe in fine ahape and will be there
when the bell rings in 1915

- .- & @

Hleven San Franclsco yuariings aw
eraged $416.50 at the New York sale
The horse is a popular sire In those
days, but nothing to what he might
have been had he been given s good
change when he was rucing.

| mumuaros t

George F. Slosson, the veteran bik
Hardist, has challenged Willle Hoppe
for the 182 balk line champlonship.

- L] -

The challenge of Slosson for the
18.2 cham ahip brings to mind the
presence of Cassigngl In New York
The Frenchman is regarded as prob
ably the finest billlard player in tha
world after Hoppe, and whils here he
should challenge Hoppe at both 18,1
and 182 for thé good of tha sport

AQUATIC

The Yacht Defiance, the America’s
vup defender, had been purchased by
4 Boslon syndicate, which lntends to
prepare for A race next season.

. a »

Reduction of the Poughkeapsie
sourss from four to three miles in pro.
posed by Cornell, and the Peansy snd
Columbia crews may AgTee.

TENNIS

The United States Lawn Tennis as
sociation has decided to recognlse
prowoss upon the eourts by lssuing
peld medage Lo evary player who held
& mational chumplonahip,
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Cattle.

nteers, ooty fod, good o
[ERR ] rvr'aa-‘cf?o-i!l"'".“

Boel stiern, corp fod, [air to

M e e e ]

Hoifors, primo, corn fed....0.50{7.00
Ovms a8 hottrk, o8 I, oi
g 7 Mo
o R,
S B Gl

eortimon to fudr. ... ieaTo@ATE
Foading oW .,..... PPN 1 17 1% ]

-------------

".‘l UlNln ........-.-----‘T.mm-ﬂﬂ
BN 5 iivnciidonsssasdinsLO0@ES0
BEABN ..\ sserssssneivnanesnB00DES0
Fooders snd stockers, good

(T chomd“i Ao 'r'.‘:}"“’"'“
Foadets an #tyckern, ’

o LR 6003 0.66
Feeders and wtockers, come

mon £0 BIE. .. oo enes o BODEPHO0

Hogn.

Good BOEE . iveiaissesaes s LOO@T.H0
LAMIS .4 eninstn o JTARGERS
BWES .. .ouiiesionesssnsrre LIBDETE
Yolrlpgn ....ocvvianss aas oIl
Waethora ........ NP TS - B

Feeder Inmbys, F. PR, |
Feader ewes, F. PR, .. B
Breeding ewen vevens 4 2HQED0

Hay and drain.
(F.0.1. Denver; Carload Price,)

Hay.

Colo. upland, per ton,.....10.00@ 1160
Nebragkn uwpland ........ 0.00@10.00
Seqond bottom, Colo, and

NebrahkS ..... s-seiess 5500 960
TIMOARY s ecsssnvsssnrisse 14.00516,00
Alfulta ...... veasrsvnmsres T00@ 00
Sauth Park, chalcs ...,.. 1050 @188

San Luls Valloy ...c.... 800@10.00
Gunnlgon Valley ...ccveee 1150
Straw s wmerienmens DENE BN

Grain,

Wheat, choles milling, 100 The. ... 1561
Rye, Colo, bulk, 100 1bs, ........ 188
Oats, Idaho, sacked ... ocoonrees

Onts, Nebraskn, sacked ..oeeeeis 160
Corn GhOp, BACK ....;eesseasssssldl
Corn, In spek ... csnunbetibaseh ot
Bran, Colo,, per 100 108, ..oceer. 110

v Flour,
Btandard Colo, el ..ocvenevasss 208

Dreased Poultry.
{Leas 105 Commins )
Turkeys, fancy dry picked, .19
Turkeys, old toms ........18
Turkeys, cholee ..icsesneeedd

Henn, INrge . coees
Flens, sl .. .....
Brollers ....... YT
BPrIREE .isaeersineens
Ducka .. ssvsasestsavenais, ANRS
GEBNE /i ivr nissensviksrsesidd. D16
Roosters @8
Live Poultry.
{Lonk 10% Comminsion.)
Hens, IADCY ..veune 11 @12
Hens, small .. 8 @9
BroMlers ...... 17 @18
BPYILER «oivrvsss 11 P12
ROOKLOIB .. cusviinsmssevses 8 @ 7T
Turkeys, 10 1b. or over....15 @16
DUCKE. <vaavsians R o | 12
R R S 12
Egas.

Bggu, graded No. 1 pet, P

0, B. Denvor ...... 4 )
Eggs, gradad No. § net,

Q. B, Dapver ...l ...... 13
Eres, ¢ose tount, less com-

missioh . . e AP, A ¢ 10 %

Butter,

Blgin, unchoanged ....... 12

CUrenmaries, ex. Colo., Ih, .. .88 @34
Cronmeries, ex. Bast, b, .38 @34

Creamaories, 24 grade, [b, .. 28

m P4 sBgesmeqEEALEn “

Packing stook . ..oiinnnens 2%
Fruit.

Applas, Colo, BOX ..oasssen JBELE0
Penrrs;, 0010, .oiisiaiiesss-1LE6@S.00
Vegetablea.

Calery, doz, Colo, . iiuveinias 160 30
Oubhage, Colo, eWL ,veqy ... 1001206
Dnlone, Colo, €%l ..ve.e.. 13000170
Potaloes, COlo, .. vivenriers SODLLE

MISCELLANCOUS MARKETS.

Lead and Spelter.
New York —Load-—§8.75(3.85. Lon-
don, £10,
£Ex

Bpollor—§5.000 5.76.
195 0d.

Lonin, — Lead ~— BLETH @ 3,70,
Spolter—£L. 050060,

London,

Bt,

, Chicago Grain and Provisions

Chicago, —Whent—No, 8 'red, §L18%
@10%; No. 2 hard, §1IBEH1R0%,,

Corn—No, 2 yellow, 64% G05e; No.
8 vellow. (33d6dYe,

Oata— No. .3 white, 4B%G40N4e;
standard, 4936 49%e,

fyo—No. 5, $1L00%e,

Parley—00 8 T0e,

Timuthy—$ 608 6,25,

Cloyer—$1 25040 14.50.

Pork—§14.50,

Ribe—38.252 610,12,
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